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PREFATORY   NOTE 

This  edition  of  William  Goddard's  Neaste  of 
Waspes  is  reprinted,  by  permission  of  the  Provost 
and  Fellows,  from  the  copy  of  the  original  edition 
in  the  Library  of  Worcester  College,  Oxford.  It 
is  stated  in  the  Dictionary  of  National  Biography  that 
there  was  a  second  copy  of  the  book  in  the  Library 
of  Bridgewater  House. 

Of  the  author  nothing  is  known  beyond  what 
may  be  gathered  from  his  own  writings.  It  would 
seem  that  he  was  a  soldier,  as  in  the  lines  <  To  the 
Reader  '  prefixed  to  the  Mastif  Whelp  he  says  : 

Expect  noe  fine  phrase  from  a  Souldyers  penn 
For  (Reader)  wee  the  bluntest  are  of  men 

and  in  other  verses,  dedicating  the  book  to  some 
4  Gentlemen  of  the  Innee  Temple ',  he  speaks  of 
the  time  cwhen  I  come  from  warr'.     It  is  also 
obvious  that  he  was  for  some  time  in  the  Low 
Countries. 

In  addition  to  the  Neaste  of  Waspes  two  other 
volumes  by  Goddard  are  in  existence : 

A/ Mastif  Whelp/ with  other  ruff'Island'lik/Currs 
fetcht  from  amongst/ the  Antipodes./ Which  bite  and 
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PREFATORY   NOTE 

barke  at  thefan'/tasticall  humorists  and  abusers/of  the 
time./ 

In  earnest  ile  but  least/ 

Imprinted  amongst  the  Antipedes,  and  are  to/bee 
sould,  where  they  are  to  be  bought. 

and 

A/Satiryycall  Dialog gve  or  a  Shar'/plye'invec- 
tive  conference,  beytweene  Allexander  the  great, 
and/that  truelye  woman-hater  Diogy/nes. 

Imprinted  in  the  Lowcountryes  for  all /such 
gentlewomen  as  are  not  altoygeather  Idle  nor  yet 
well/Ocupyed. 

There  is  a  copy  of  both  these  books  in  the 
Bodleian  and  a  copy  of  the  Satirycall  Dialogue^ 
which  was  reprinted  by  Mr.  J.  S.  Farmer  in  1897, 
in  the  British  Museum. 

With  the  exception  of  two  wrong  numbers  and 
some  turned  letters  which  have  been  corrected, 
the  following  is  an  exact  reprint  of  the  original 
edition  of  the  Neaste  of  Waspes. 

It  may  be  noted  that  the  reference  in  sections 
76  and  77  to  the  fall  of  Robert  Carr,  Earl  of 
Somerset,  proves  that  part  of  the  book  at  least  was 
not  written  before  i6if. 


NOTES 

Sig.  A  i  and  A  a.     One  leaf  is  missing,  probably  A  i,  a  blank, 

the  title-page  being  A  i. 
Sig.  B  i,  4,  1.  p.     and.     Original  reads  aud. 

Sig.  B  i  verso,  69 1.  6.   your.    The  correct  reading  is  undoubtedly 
you. 

Sig.  Bij  verso,  8, 1.  16".     no  wethare  should  have  been  printed 

noiue  thare. 
Sig.  B  iiij,  1 1, 1. 5-.     toth  flahb  is  a  correct  spelling  for  to  ttf  ftabb. 

FCf.  Sig.  G  ij  verso,  1.  a ;  and  f  Search  him  toth'  quicke ' 
(Fletcher,  Monsteur  Thomas ,  1639),  Sig.  G  iiij ;  *....!  should 
appeare  toth'  World  Stupid,  and  of  no  braine '  (Hey wood 
and  Broome,  The  late  Lancashire  Witches^  1634),  Sig.  B  iiij. 
Sig.  Ci,  13,  1.  6.    falfe.     A  misprint  forfa/fe. 
Sig.  Cij,  17, 1.  8.     Kinghts.     The  word  is  similarly  misspelt  in 

57, ]-  3- 

Sig.  C  ij,  ly,  1.  9.     emoye  should  read  enioye. 
Sig.  Cij,  if,  1.  1 1.     lug/ing.     Original  reads  lug/lug. 
Sig.  Cij,  1 6,  1.  i.     'wife.     A  misprint  for  'wife. 
Sig.  Cij  verso,  17,  1.  p.     afplaude.     Original  reads  applande. 
Sig.  Ciij,  19,  1.  i.     The  h  has  dropped  out  in  Deathe. 
Sig.  Ciij,  10, 1.  y.    furgeon.     Original  reads furgeou. 
Sig.  D  iij,  3  7,  1.  6.     enemye.     Original  reads  euemye. 
Sig.  Diij  verso,  38,  1.  6.    fllejhe.     A  misprint  forj?eft>e. 
Sig.  Diij  verso,  38,  1.  8.     hetall.     To  pay.     An  earlier  instance 

than  any  quoted  in  N.  E.  D. 

Sig.  D  iiij,  4.1,  1.  i.     Netherlandes.     Original  reads  Netherlands. 
Sig.  D  iiij  verso,  44,  1.  i.     the'auns.     A   misprint   for   th'eauns. 

Cf.  37,1.  1 2,  and  74,1.  7. 
Sig.  Eij,  49,  1.  6.    jifdom  should  rtnAfeldom. 
Sig.  Eij,  51, 1.  5*.     neuer.     Original  reads  ueuer. 
Sig.  Eiij  verso,  57,  1.  4.     made  gentleman    should  read  made  a 

gentleman. 


NOTES 

Sig.  E  iiij  verso,  second  line.  Cittie  Cuckoes  should  read  the  Cittie 
Cuckoes. 

Sig.  F  iij  verso,  74,  1.  4.     brnijh-ort  should  read  burmjh-ore. 

Sig.  Fiiij,  j6  and  77  are  misnumbered  66  and  6j  in  the  original. 
The  reference  in  both  is  to  Robert  Carr,  Earl  of  Somerset, 
his  marriage  with  Lady  Frances  Howard,  and  the  Overbury 
murder,  1613-161*;.  In  the  latter  year  Carr  fell  into  dis- 
favour and  investigations  with  regard  to  the  murder  were 
begun. 

Sig.  G  i,  8  a,  1.  3.     Dy.     A  misprint  for  My. 

Sig.  G  i  verso,  84,  1.  I.  Ladye  my.  The  words  should  be  trans- 
posed. 

Sig.  G  iiij  verso,  fifth  line.     Knoitft.     Original  reads  Kuoiu't. 
gett  and  mee  should  read  get  not  mee. 

Sig.  Hij,  101,  1.  3.     wondrous.     Original  reads  woudrous. 


AN    EPIGRAM    TO 
my  Epigrams. 


Vficke  ftrike-vp,fome  livelie  quick 


Hange  tunes  that  runne  on  ma- 

lencollie  kaie. 
Skippe  nowe  my  verfe  :  light  Epi- 

grams  come  skipp. 
Like  doe  on  lawne,  come  light  and 

nimblie  tripp 
DLike  Catt  with  moufe  come  fporte  you  fwiftlie  fafte 
put  fee  like  catt  you  pinche  and  nipp  at  lafte. 


My 


• 


GODDARDS 


My  fences  ftandes  amazM^my  hands  doe  tremble 
To  think  to  what  I  fhould  my  loue  refemble, 
Compare  hir  to  the  rofe;hir  cryimfon  die 
Is  farr  more  purejhir  white  excells  the  Ivorie, 
Vnto  hir  skynn  rug'd  is  the  fmootheft  lett 
The  foftelt  downe  to  it  is  counterfett 
With  in  hir  faces  circute  there  are  plac'd, 
Two  heaunlie  fonns,by  whom  the  world  is  graced, 
Whofe  golden  beames  from-of  hir  lippes  exhales, 
That  hunnye  dewe  which  Poets  Nedtar  calls 
Soe  faire  is  fhee,foe  fweete/mooth/oft/oe  cleere 
As  on  this  Earthe  naught  like  hir  maie  appeare, 
Oh  what  a  Matchles  Miftrefle  haue  I  caught 
That  iuftlie  cann  compare  hir  vnto  naught 


Some  men  111  cenfures  Had-land\  calls  him  Afle 
Idle  Goofe.  Vppon  him  moft  men  pade 


Bui 
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WASPES. 


But  not  fo  much  for  felling  of  his  townes 
As  vainelie  fpending  and  confuming's  crowncs 
For  that  a  foole  hee's  held.Nowe  Pme  of  mind, 
A  wifer  man  a  man  /hall  hardlie  find 
Who  hath  a  crowne;  I  but  one  crowne  enioies 
Muft  haue  a  thowfand  cares.  Cares  Crownes  annoies 
Then  Hadland's  rvifejhe  other  Coxcomb es  are ^ 
For  whoo'dkeepe  crorvnes Jince  one  Crowns  full  of  care. 


For  making,fpeede  ,pace,and  firie  fpright 
The  braue  proude  Coufer  ftiould  the  court  delight 
His  gentle  gefture,milde-fterne-llatelie  grace 
Male  gett  him  loue(I  graunt)in  eury  place 
That  hee's  refpefted  I  nere  wonder  why 
It  is  atTh'AflqatAfTes  wonder  I 
Noe  worthe's  in  th'afle,yet  daubd'  hee  is  in  gold 
And  trickt-vp  trymmer  then  proude  lennetts  bold 
<*At  which  I  mufdandrvondredyVntillrvhen 
I  found  tfr^JJe  deare  and  neare  to  moft  great  men. 
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Had 


GODDARTS. 


Had  I  commaund  at  Court  I  would  cafleere 
Both  all  the  porters  and  doore-keepers  there 
They  let  too  manie  beggars  in.Tis  feene 
Ev'n  in  the  prefence  there  fome  beggars  beene 
intend  it  Porters-jit  noejeemlie  thing 
To  baue  to  manie  be? pars  nere  the  Kinpe. 

oo  o 


At  Court  a  Beggar  to  a  Porter  came 
Ope  doore  quoth  hee,I  am  one  cripled  lame 
The  porter  annfweres  firrah  gett  you  gone 
This  is  the  Court,of  Beggars  here  corns  none 
Then  lett  mee  in  quoth  hee  and  make  noe  doubt 
Twill Jcarce  a  courte  be Jhut your  beggars  out. 


WASPES. 


A  chattring  Ape  mett  with  a  gruntling  hogg 
Hogg  quoth  the  Ape  beware  the  mayltife  dogg 
Oh  Ape  quoth  th'hogg,hard,oh  hards  my  cafe 
For  I  doe  meete  with  Doggs  i  n  eurye  place 
Doft  foe  replies  the  A  per1  What  wilt  thou  giue 
And  I  will  teache  thee  howe  fhalt  feareles  live 
Forfake  thy  ftie  and  to  the  lyons  Court 
From  thy  bafe  contrye  howie  doe  thou  refort 
Noe  Dogg  foe  hardie  is  as  once  to  dare 
Prefume  to  make  his  bold  appearaunce  there 
For  the  braue  lyons  nature  will  not  brooke 
Vppon  a  churlifti  furlie  Curr  to  looke 
Beatts  of  my  nature  like  his  nature  befte 
His  frownes  wee  turne  to  fmiles  with  fome  Height  ieft 
To  fee  vs  leape,fkipp,make  an  antik  face 

B  ij  Firft 


GODDARTS. 
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A  godlie  Father  of  the  romifhe  fed: 
A  privie  and  ahogftie  would  erect 
Workman  faide  hee  looke  on  this  logg  of  wood 
For  thofe  two  purpofes  me  thinkes'tis  good 
The  workman  feeing  tw'ould  not  ferue  the  turne 
Cry'd  fir  jthis  is  not  good  enoughe  to  burne 
Howe  not  to  burne  the  zealous  father  cries/* 
Noe  not  to  burne  the  Carpenter  replies: 
It  is  fuch  rotten  ftuffVwil  not  be  wrought 
It  is  foe  knottie  ruf  tis  good  for  naught 
Come  come  the  papifte  cries  thou  wanted  witt 
1  le  haue  a  god  made  ant jlle  kneele  to  it 
To  it  He  praie:foe  will  I  guild-it  ore 
As  all  that  fee't  fhaPt  for  a  god  adore. 
What  will  not  make  a  privie,godes  will  make 
For  that  vfe,of  the  rottenlt  thinges  wee  take 
Therefore  to  make  my privie findefome good 
<iAnd  He  make  godes  of  this  my  rotten  wood. 

Before 
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Before  his  Holmes  three  Tutors  came 
The  firite  was  one  giv'n  all  to  whore  and  game 
The  fecond  vnto  drinke  was  givn-ore  foe 
As  fober  to  his  bedde  he'ed  neuer  goe 
The  third  a  murthrer  was  giv'n  all  toth  ftabb 
Thefe  comming  to  that  babalonian  drabb 
after  greate  revrence  to  his  facred  knee) 
They  humblye  craue  that  they  might  pardond  be 
Your  finns  are  greate  his  holines  doth  crie 
iWee  doe  confelfe  it  father  they  replie 
iut  as  our  finns  are  grea  te  our  meanes  is  greate 
ather  quoth  they  with  anngells  wee  haue  mett 
Which  anngells  told  vs  that  yov  lou'd  em  foe 
As  anie  thinge  for  theire  fweete  fakes  youd  doe 
Therefore,for  what  w'aue  done,wee  mercie  craue 
For  thofe  good  Anngells  fakes  letts  perdon  haue 
Pleades  tAngells for  you  quoth  the  Pope?  naie  then 
I  muft  forgive.  Anngells  haue powre  o*re  men. 

B  iiij          Ide 
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Ide  haue  a  plaie  could  I  but  to  my  mind 
Good  actors  gett jbut  thats'not  now  to  find 
For(oh)thare  dead;this  age  afordeth  none, 
Good  actors  all  longe  fince  are  dead  and  gone 
For  beggars  parte  a  Courtyer  I  would  haue 
A  Courtyers  parte  your  fcoller  act -would  braue 
You  fouldyer  fliould  your  fcoller  adt.But  yit 
To  plaie  the  kinglie  parte  hee  is  more  fitt 
Nowe  for  the  foole  I  haue  an  exlent  one 
Oh  for  that  parte  giue  mee  your  merchancts  fonne 
To  ad:  the  whorejtutt  thats  a  common  parte 
Eache  girle  of  twelue  yeares  old  can  do'ot  with  arte 
But  oh  the  Diuell!  I  am  graueld  nowe 
To  finde  a  Divell  out  I  knowe  not  ho  we 
And  with  out  one  my  plaie  fhall  nere  comeforth 
For  with  out  Divells5plaies  are  nothing  worth 

Mas  I  haue  thought  of  one  for  gold  heel  come 

<tAn  exlent  actons  the  Pope  ofRoome^ 


Fryer  quoth  the  Divel  les  thou  ftandft  my  freind 
Im'e  cade  awaie^my  daies  are  at  an  end 

Nowe 


WASPES. 

Nowe  god  defend  the  fryer  faithejfor  then 
Wee  fryars  ftiould  bee  left  fatherles  poore  men 
As  for  my  frendlhipp,  doubt  mee  of  noe  evill 
Faithful!  fryers  nere  falfe-are  to  the  divell 
Therefore  make  knowne  your  cafejbe  bolder  eveale 
Our  order  can  your  fecretts  belt  conceale 
Then  knowe  it  fryer,  in  loue,in  loue  I  am 
To  thee  for  counfell  in  that  cafe  I  came 
A  Nunn  I  loue,  without  I  haue  a  Nunn 
Tell  all  the  world  the  Divell  is  vndone 
Loue  you  a  Nunn?  a  Nunn  iftyou  dejire 
Take  myjhape  onyou^Nunnsdeneys  noe  fryer. 


At  hells  wide  gates  a  fouldyer  once  did  ftand 
His  reafon  was  to  viewe  th'infernall  band 
But  as  hee  lea'nd  to  fee  eache  troope  pafle  by 
Hee  taken-  was  and  doubted  for  fome  fpie 
What  makft  thou  here/*  what  art  the  divell  cryesf 
A  Martiallifte;a  fouldyer  hee  replies 
The  multitude  of  Monkes  and  fryers  there 
At  name  of  fouldyer,thus  cry'de-out  with  feare 
Oh  divell,if  thou  doit  loue  vs  convaie 
That  fouldyer  hence  :withs  pafle  pack  him  awaie 


In 
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In  quiet  elfe  wee  nothing  here  fliall  doe 
Theil  vfe  our  gods,our  holie  lifters  too 
And  therefore  out  with  him,tis  fowle  abufe 
Yf  anie  but  oue  felues  doe  thofe  things  vfe 
This  is  the  Cloifter  we  allotted  are 
Therefore  from  vs  all  fouldyers  out  debarr 
Children  the  Divell  cry'd  yf  it  bee  foe 
That  hee's  a  fouldyer:hath  naught  with  mee  to  doe 
Nor  I  with  him.  God  did  ordaine  theire  birth 
Not  hell  to  trouble,but  to  vex  the  earthe 
My  charge  lies  heere:  their  'es  on  the  earthe:  both  hat] 
A  charge  to  fhewe  men  our  greate  Maifters  wrath 
Souldyers?mens  bodies  are  to  fall  vppon 
I,on  the  fbule,to  fee  fharpe  tortures  done 
Who  for  theire  paines  in  heaun  aboue  muft  dwell 
And  I  for  mine,  belowe  in  this  darke  hell 
And  therefore  out  hee  (hall,  too's  heaun  He  fend  him 
Which  yf  hee  likes  not  elfe  where  lett  himm  end  hin 
Soe  out  from  hellthefouldyerftraight  was  throrvne 
Since  when  in  hell  afouldyer  nere  was  knowne. 


I  praie  tell  mee  my  fortune  fir:  I  am 
A  Beggar  wench  jto  you  for  that  I  cam 


GODDA  RDS. 

Al  though  an  Afle  vn  feemelie  is  in  fhowe 
Yet  hee  treades  fure,and  whipp  him  on,heel  goe 
Beflride  a  Clyentjir,  bee  Jh  all  not  tire 
IP  ef  purr  him  on^vnto  your  orvne  dejire. 


A  Woman  to  a  Lawyer  came,fir  quoth  fhee 
Befeeche  your  doe  a  fauour  vnto  mee 
What  wouldft  thou  haue  the  man  a  la  we  replies.1* 
O  fir  your  helping  hand  the  good  wife  cryes 
For  god  fake  fir  quoth  fliee  let  me  entreate 
Youl  make  my  husbandes  fmale  thing  very  great 
The  faze  of  nothing  lawyers  can  great  matters  make 
Therefore  I  praiejir  this  thing  vndertake. 


A  Chauncery  Clyent  hauing  fpent  his  fumms 
Vnto  a  vfring  broker  fheaking  comes 
Broker  faide  hee  t'is  told  me  by  a  freind 
That  you  vppon  a  fute  good  gold  will  lend 
I  haue  a  fute5faire,ftronge,but  verye  deare 
One  that  Pve  worne  almolt  this  twentie  yeare 
Which  yet  is  frefhe  as  when  I  firfte  did  weare-it 


^- 


Ciiij 


Twill 


GODDARDS 

T 'will  weare-out  me'till  Pve  noe  ftrengh  to  beare  it, 
A  fute  foe  laftinge  ftronge  thother  replies!* 
He  deale  for  it:  where  is  it  fir  hee  cries/* 
Why  in  the  Chauncrye  replies  the  clowne 
There  carelely  my  futes  throwne  vp  and  downe 
And  therefore  praie  fir  ridd  me  oft: The  faie 
Men  of  your  trade  foone  ridd  mens  futes  awaie 
The  Broker  fcornfullie  from  him  goes  forth 
tAnd  tells  him  thofe  old  futes  are  little  worth. 

27 

An  old  bald-pated  graue  graie-bearded  fire 
Stole  to  a  wench  to  quench  his  luftes  defire 
fliee  askt  him  what  profeffion  hee  might  bee 
I  am  a  Civell  lawyer  girle  quoth  hee 
A  Civell  lawyer  firf*  you  make  mee  mufe 
Your  talkes  too  broade  for  cyvell  men  to  vfe 
Tf  Civell  lawyers  are  fuch  barvdy  men 
Oh  what  (quothjhee)are  other  lawyers  then? 

28 

Take  leafes  ho.  You  that  haue  hanfome  wiues 
Good  husbandes  plaie,take  leafes  for  theire  lives 
For  If  your  wives  but  faire  and  hanfom  bee 

Phi- 


WASPES. 

Philitians  will  warrant  em  for  yee 
If  they  but  feele  theire  pulfe,then  doubt  noe  lives 
Il'e  warrant  you  theile  warrannt  then  your  wiues 
By  arte  to  women  they  cannput  in  life 
Heesfure  to  gett  that  letts  them  warrants*  wife. 

29 

Three  fortes  of  Folkes  there  are  which  haue  a  trick 
Gold  out  of  men  and  womens  tailes  to  pick 
YourPanda'rs  one?thefecond  of  thefe  three 
Is  one  which  nightlie  fcoures  things  priuylee 

Ide  name  the  third  and  lafl  forte  of  thefe  men 

But  all  Phifitians  IJhould  anger  then. 

3° 

Lye  thus(the  Fencer  cryes,)thus  muft  you  guard 
Thus  muft  you  flipp,thus  poynte,thus  paflejthus  ward 
And  yf  youd  kill  him  fir, this  trick  learne  then 
With  this  fame  trick  you  maie  kill  manie  men 
A  Dodlor  ftanding  by,cryes  Fencing  Foole 
Both  you  and  hee,to  mee,maie  come  to  fchoole 
Thou  daft"*  but  prate: my  deedesJhaUjhotve  my  skill 
Where  thou  hurtft  oneya  hundred  I  do  kill. 


D 


If 


GODDARDS 


Hath  hee  on  whores  confumd  his  landes  and  ftockf 
Beene  brought  to  bedd,deliv?red  of  the  pock/ 
Loft'es  haire  from's  headed  lofte  thread  of  you  know 

what/ 

Yf  he  thofe  fcapes  haue  had,and  hath  lofte  that 
Ohpraie  then  lethimpajje:lett  him  enioye 
This  famous  taW^yon's  a  Roringe  boie. 
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Wouldft  thou  turne  Rorer  b  oyer1  wouldft  growe  in 
faflion 

Learne  this  garbe  then,fhalt  gaine  fairereputatio  n 
Tobacco  takejrun  in  each  mercers  fcore 
Vifit  plaies.,be  feene  to  court  thy  whore 
Laughe  at  learning;  call  preachers  fheepifhe  men 
fchollers  afles  :  ftick  not  nowe  and  then 
To  cenfure  deedes  of  Kinges.Naie  gainft  gods  dey  tie 
Be  bold  to  belche  forth  broadeft  blafphemie 
Muft  keepe  a  catta  logueimuft  haue  the  name 
Of  eurye  merchannts  wife  which  is  of  fame 
Muft  flannder  all^the  faireft  dames  mufte  ftaine 
Muft  faie  with  conn  tefles,  with  queenes  thaft  laine 
Mufte  bee  noe  coward  :  thy  felfe  muft  proudlie  carye 
Mufte  mouthe-it  ftoutelie  in  eache  ordynarye 
Where,yf  but  of  thy  lofles  thy  tongue  walke 

Mufte 
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Mufte  of  noe  lefle  a  lofle  then  hundreds  talke 
Muft  learne  to  liejmufte  learne  thy  lie  to  face 
And  laltelie  howe  to  fweare  God  dam  thee  with  a 

grace 
Learne  tbefeyounpboie, great  man  thoujhalt  be  then. 

Who  doe  thefe  III  tninges  well  muft  needes  bee  men. 
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Furious  Hott-fpurr,a  reafon  pry  thee  yeild 
Why  thou  foe  fighit;why  thou  golte  foe  in  feild 
III'  after  bloude  thy  drye  foule  foe  doth  thriftef 
Remember  Cayn  howe  god  that  murthrer  curfte 
But  tell  me  Hott-fpurr,wherein  dofte  thou  gaine 
When  thou  in  feilde  thy  enemye  hafte  flamed 
Thy  venter's  muche:Ift?  bee  but  to  gett  bloude 
Then  tell  mee(being  gott) wherefore  ift  goodr* 
Thou  canft  not  canlt/I  tell  thee  thou  vaine  goofe 
Thou  hazardft  bodie  howe  thy  foule  to  loofe 
This  bloud  once  fpilte  doth  not  like  bodies  die 
But  that  reviues  and  vp  to  th'eauns  doth  fllie 
Where  to  the  lord  it  pointes  out  that  black  deed 
Crying-out  for  vengeanc,  vengeance  lord  with  fpeed 
Foolejheathe  thyfrvorde^avoidefondprivat  braules 
Our  blades Jhouldfleepe  vntill  our  countrie  calles. 

D  iij  Gooden- 
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For  doinge  which,fome  doe  applaude  theire  fight 
They  neede  not  do'tyheyfee  as  other  men 
For  when  tis  darke  they  go  e  by  feeling  then. 
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A  Huntfman  and  his  Dogg  did  latelie  come 
To  the  lowecountreys  from  theire  Englifh  home 
Oh  Dogg  quoth  hee  (I  fpeakt*  with  griefe  of  harte) 
Wee  one  from  tother  fhalbe  for'cd  to  parte 
I  fhall  not  able-bee  to  give  thee  meate 
Nowe  bones  and  paringes  I  my  felfe  muft  eate 
Why  fir  (replies  the  Dogg.'')  I  hope  not  foe 
I  cann  and  will  your  mailters  pleafure  Ihowe 
Pleasure  quoth  hee?Tfthou  wilt  them  delight 
Thou  muftjborve  profit  Dogger  learn  to  fight. 

44 

A  meflenger  from  the'auns  was  latelie  fent 
T'envite  poore  tradefmen  vnto  merryment 
Bruers,Taylors,and  cookes  (amongft  the  refte) 
Envited'  were  vnto  that  folenm  feafte 
But  they  being  verye  bufie  annfwerd  thus 
Oh  meflenger  faide  they  excufe  thou  vs 
Our  leafure  will  not  ferue  vs  there  to  goe 
The  Divell  here  on  earth  employes  vs  foe 


WASPES. 

My  Contry'es  French  the  Taylor  cryes:  and  I 
Muft  liue  there-in  elfe  Frenchmen  Itraight  will  die 
As  th'ynglifhe  nation  doe  theire  bellies  cramm 
Soe  wee  our  backs: To  them  a  nurfe  I  am 
Pme  Englilhe  quoth  the  Cooke:my  Nation  lookes 
For  naught  but  meate,goodftomacksand  good  cookes 
Therefore  fliould  I  to  heaunjmy  Country  men 
Could  not  devife  howe  they  Ihould  furfett  then 
Pme  Dutch  the  Bruer  cryes,and  fhould  I  clyme 
A  boue  the  cloudes  before  prefixed  tyme 
Our  nations  foules  beneathe  hells  pitt  would  fincke 
For  dead  theire  hartes  growe  when  they  want  good 
drinke 

Therefore  tell  God  the  Divellftaies  vs  here 
To  keepe  our  nations  from  amending  there. 


When  F0tf£-f#rrwalkes,hetreades  the  formalft  pace 
When/flA^-^rrtalkes,  hee  talkes  with  graueft  grace 
Hee  licks  not's  lipps,nor  pickes  his  fingers  endes 
But  to  formality  eache  motion  tendes 
In  all  thinges  Foxe-furs  formalljl,his  nofe 
At  all  times  with  formallitie  hee  blowes 
At  meate(at  mouthe)hee  formallie  breakes  winde 
From  meate  as  formallie  hee  breakes  behind 
Ohjincegrauc  Fox  e-furrcann  fate  I  and  no  e 
Hee  for  ajheere-torvne  Mayor  maiepafte  I  trow. 

E  Aske 
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AskeCrafte  the  Merchante  whether  hee  doth  walke; 
Why  to  th'exchaunge  quoth  hee  t'exchaunge  fome 

talke 

Askes'  letting  wife;his  lifping  prettie  bride 
To  what  greene  banck  that  golden  fnake  doth  flide 
Shee  lifpes-out/0  my  garden  truliefir: 
But  wott  you  what  tpis  thither  draweth  hirr* 
Oh  fir,thats  hir  exchaungeifhee  walketh  there 
Tex'change  hir  bodie,in  the  open  aire 
Hirprentize  there  Jiis  maiftersfaftorproues 
And  cboppesfucb  wares  as  merch  antes  wiues  bejl  loues. 
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You  Sailors,yf  you'l  wealthy-growe,and  thrive, 
Steere  fuche  a  courfe  as  you  maie  fairelie  wiue 
Gett  you  but  bewtious  wiues,and  you  fhall  fee 
Againfte  your  comming  home  thePle  loaded  bee 
/,  coftom-freeyour  merchanntes  loade  em  will 
Andrvitb  beft  wares  your  rviues  ware-horvfenfill. 


While  Sea-horfe  gallopps  ouer  gulfes  and  fandes 
Entending  to  difcouer  vnknowne  landes 
At  home  hee  leaues  his  marchannt  with  his  wife 
Who  failes  with  hir  yet  nere  adventers  life 
Nowe  on  a  ruffe  waues  back  his  friggot  daunceth 
Anon  t'a  vaultie  hollowe  downe  it  channceth 
Nowe  is  Ihee  tofte;anon  turnd  o're  and  ouer: 
Vnder  nowe;a  non  ihee  manlie  doth  recouer 
&  thus  on  lande  ftrannge  ftraightes  hee  feekes  to  find 
Runing  his  courfe  foe  longe  as  good's  his  winde 

In  hir  bee  rows-JbutalPs  difcotfries  mapp 

Is  rvritt  within  the  card  ofbirfalfe  lapp. 

Ther'es 
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Ther'es  three  thinges  makes  me  think  that  cittiewi- 

ues 

Are  lealt  infected  with  thefe  papifte  Hues 
The  firfte  is  this; they  keepe  noe  hollidaies 
For  then  they  are  mott  occupyde  men  faies 
The  fecond  is,to  fee  them  erode  t'is  rare 
For  Townfmens  wiues  but  fifdom  crofled  are 
The  third  is  this  (this  often  hath  beene  tryde) 
Faitinge,and  prayers  they  cannot  well  abide 

///  Nunns  tbey*d  make  ^  for  who  of  late  did  fee 

dJf  London  girll  that  did  vorve  chaftetee? 

fo 

A  fouldye^Lawyer^and  a  Cytizen 
In  thicke-wide  Forrefte  (once  thefe  wandring  men) 
Had  lofte  them  felues,but  Fortune  did  provide 
For  eache  of  thefe  a  beatte  to  bee  his  guide 
Vnto  the  fouldyer  (with  a  mild-maieltick  grace) 
A  princelie  Lyon  gentlye  bent  his  pace 
Vnto  the  Lawyer  did  the  fubtill  Foxe 
Two  to  the  Townfman  went,the  AfTthe  Oxe 
Eache  telling  in  theire  languadge,howe  that  they 
Would  t'eache  of  themaguider  beein's  waie 
The  firfte  the  Lyon  thankes;thother  the  oxe 
The  Townfman  thankes  and  folio  wes  th'Afle  &thoxe 

But  moft  ingratef u  II  hee  (inhumane  borne) 

Robbes  the  mild  afie  ofs*  witt^and  ttfoxe  ofs*  home. 

fi 

Fft  not  a  braue  life  hoe  to  ferue  a  Lorded 
Its  naught  but  trufle  his  pointes  and  waite  ats'borde 
A  man  fhalbee  aflu'rd  enoughe  to  eate 
Yf  hee  catche  bones  which  hath  enough  of  meate 
The  life  hath  eafe^a  man  neede  neuerflirr 
Leffe  whens  Lorde—        —t'ask^AoQ  you  call  mee  fir. 

E  ij  Had 
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Had  I  a  thoufand  girles  noe  care  Pde  take 
For  thole  my  girles,portions  to  fcrape  or  rake 
Fde  make  em  chamber  maidesjor  elfe  they  fliould 
Bee  wayting  gentlewomen  If  I  could 

Were  they  not  then  card}-for?  then  yf  they  will 
Vnder  theire  lordes  they  mate  bee  getting  ftill. 

n 

Ift  not  ftraunge  that  Townfmen  daielie  eates 
Fatt  uenifon  as  oft  as  other  meates/3 
Noe,tis  not  ftraunge;for  theire  fweete  wiues  may  haue 
As  manie  warrants  as  thei'le  euer  craue 
Pure  foules!  if  they  but  lifpe-out^ray*  my  Lord 
Giue  me  arvarrant  jtha'ue  it  atfirfte  worde 

Lordes  are  kinde  to  giue^anda  Cittie  dame 

To  begg  arvarrant  neuerholdes  itjhame 

f4 

Nowe  good  fir  Iohn(the  beggar  cryes)!  praie 
Beftowe  your  worlhipps  almes  on  mee  to  daie 
Releeue  my  wantes  quoth  hee;  I  am  your  brother 
Wee  borne-are  one  to  helpe  and  ayde  an  other 

My 
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My  brother  quoth  Sr.  lohn^poore  wretched  wight! 

Why  thou  miitakeil  me,I  am  a  knight 

/  knonft  quoth  hee^but  barkeyou  kindejir  lohn 
Ther'es  manie  a  knight  kinn  to  the  beggar  man. 


Late  did  I  take  a  knight  on  Beggar  wench 
IHee  was  on  fire;  t  was  Ihee  the  flame  muft  quench 
The  Beggar-wenche  I  asktyffhee  did  like 
[Better  with  knightes,then  with  poore  beggars  ftrike 
Faith  e  fir  quoth  Jhee  yf  \JhallJpeake  but  right 
Ifinde  as  onejhe  Beggar  and  the  knight. 


Nowe  god  bee  with  old  f/w^-avouch't  I  cann 
That  graie  fide-coated  fwadd  dyed  a  good  man 
Yet  dailie  heed'  bee  drunck:naie  this  is  more 
The  riche  old  churle  for  cache  daie  kept  a  whore 
Yet  not-withftanding  I  doe  tell  noe  lie 
In  faying  Chuff  did  a  right  goodman  die 

Prate  Jpcakeynaie  not  the  knight  hisfonn  bee  glad^ 

In  that  for  father  hee  a  good-man  had. 

E  iij  Praie 
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Praie  wronge  not  Late-coy  nd^  giue  the  man  his  right 
Hee's  made  a  gentleman  although  noe  knight 
Hath  hee  not  bought  a  kinghts  old  cloathes.^  why  than 
Late-coynd  I  hope  is  made  gentleman 
For  nowe  tis  cloathes  the  gentleman  doth  make 
Men  from  gaie  cloathes  theire  pedigrees  doe  take 
But  wottyou  wbafs  the  armes  tofuch  mens  hoivfe 
Why  £/tf/,hands  chafinge  of  a  rampant  Lowfe. 

Whatfhallwee  thinke  nowe  of  the  lack-dawes  ftater3 
Is  not  that  Fowle  becom  a  Potentate!5 
The  Eagles  howfe  of  ftickes  and  ftrawes  are  built 
Free  from  vaine  pompe;not  burnift  ore  with  guilt 
But  Dawes  haue  built  em  howfes  wondrous  faire 
With  proude  pyramides  t'out-braue  the  aire 
Blame  not  the  Dawe  to  leaue  bafe^flrawes  to  peck: 
You  fee  rvbofe*  nowe  the  lacke-darves  archyteft. 

$9 

Why  laughe  you  at  lack-dawes.^  I  cannot  fee 
But  that  lacke-dawe's  both  wife  and  honeft  bee 

Honeft 


W  A  S  P  E  S. 


Nowe  good  deedes  with  the  good  deed-doer  dies 
Talk  of  my  acls\I  can  orethrorve  the  oake 
And  make  my  noftrylls  like  bis  cbymneysfmoake. 


Prate-well  hath  courted  me;hath  wood  my  witt 
Told  me  for  plaies  it  was  exceeding  fitt 
Would  haue  mee  beate  my  braines  t'inftrud:  &  teache 
Parrottes  and  Mag-pies  howe  on  ftage  to  preache 
Goe  Epigram  goe  annfwere  thas  fond  woer? 
Tell  him  I  will  not:bidd  him  fue  noe  more 
Goe  tell  him  I  will  teache  noe  cranes  to  ftalke 
Nor  clipp  thefe  Mag-pies  tongues  to  make  em  talke 

/  am  noe  beareward^for  doe  what  I  can 

I  cannot  make  an  ape  to  Imitate  a  man. 


Goe  to  your  plaie-howfe  you  (hall  acftors  haue 
Your  baude,your  gull,your  whore,your  pandar  knaue 
Goe  to  your  bawdie  howfe,y'aue  a6tors  too 
As  bawdes,and  whores,and  gulls  rpandars  alfo. 
Befides,in  eyther  howfe  (yf  you  enquire) 

F  A 
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A  place  there  is  for  men  themfelues  to  tire 
Since  tb*  are  foe  like  Jo  ch  oof  e  theses  not  a  pinn 
Whetherbarvdye-horvfe  or  plaie-borvfe  you  goe  in. 


But  fpeake  I  praie,who  ift  would  geffor  skann 
Fantafmus  to  be  borne  a  Englifhe  manr* 
Hees  hatted  fpanyard-like  and  bearded  to 
Ruft  Itallyon-like^pac'd  like  them  alfo 
His  hofe  and  doubletts*  Frenchejhis  bootes  and  (hoes 
Are  fafhond  pole  in  heeles,but  French  in  toes 

Oh  bees  compleate\whatjhall  I  defiant  an? 

iiAcompleate  Foole:noe  compleate  Engli/he  man. 


66 


Were  I  a  captaine  and  might  choofe  my  men 
Flattrers  and  Parrafits  I  would  choofe  then 
Valyant  they  beejthey  neuer  feare  the  fhott 
Tha're  forwardft  ttill  when  feruice  is  moft  hott 
They  feare  noe  fhot.  Yet  fuch  men  Flattrers  bee 
As  ftill  yf  anie  fcapes^hey  fca.pejhott-free 
Miftake  mee  not'jnifconjt  er  not  thisjhott 
Th'are  ft\ott-freeyTvhen)ferviceinTaverri)s  hott. 
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A  honeft  Baker  latelie  did  efpie 
A  Scivner  preachinge  on  the  pillorie 
Scrivner  hee  faide,bequeathe  thy  eares  to  mee 
Though  I  can  heare,yet  I  want  eares  quoth  hee 
Take  them  thefcrivner  cryes  to  doe  thee  good 
Oft  Bakers  eares  or*efcrivners  heades  hauejlood. 

6% 

Were  I  a  gallant  and  could  maintaine  men 
Id'e  haue  bald-pated  laddes  t'attend  mee  then 
For  men  whofe  pates  are  bare  and  bald  at  topps 
Are  exlent  fitt  to  keepe  Tobacco  fhoppes 
Two  thinges  vppon  a  bald  crowne  on  male  doe 
That's  cutt  Tobacco,and  well  drye-it  too 

Theire  braines  are  hott:theeref  culls  as  thinn  asjhell 
Lay*t  on  the  bald-place  it  will  dry  e  it  well. 


Souldyer  (quoth  alugler)  wilt  learne  of  meer* 
He'  teache  thee  tricks;fuch,thou  didft  neuer  fee 
The  fouldyer  %hes,Ihakes  head,and  annfweres  thus 

Fij  A 
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A  Las^too  manye  trickes  arejbonme  to  vs 
Tricks  on  poore  fouldyers  eu'rye  Captaine  putts: 
Slyghts  to  drawe  gold  from-out  our  fhrunck-vp  gutts 
Tis  they  haue  tricks, and  therefore  lulling  Foole 
Tftbou?t  learne  tricks, to  them  goe  thou  tofcboole, 
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Captaine(aSeargant  cryes),a  fouldyers  dead 
What  ftiall  bee  done.^  fliall  hee  bee  buried/* 
Howe  buryed  manr*  thou  doft  thy  office  trymm 
Firfte  lett  mee  make  the  mofte  I  can  of  him 
Aliue  I  made  the  mofte  of  that  poore  man 
He  no  we  as  much  make  of  him  as  I  can 
If  his  haire3fleftie5skynn  is  nothing  worthe 
Then  rypp-out's  harte;his  verye  harte  pull  forth 
Sell  it  in  Spanie:Folkes  ofthofeforrainepartes 
Will giv^es  good  gold  for  our  poore  fouldyers  harte  s. 

7i 

A  Scotche  and  Englifhe-man  made  theire  requeft 
Vnto  the  godes  that  they  in  heaun  might  reft 
Wee  will  admytt  you  both  the  Godds  did  crie: 
But  Scotchman,vnto  thee  conditionallie. 

Th'a- 
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Th'agreement's  thisjy  f  here  wee  thee  eftate 
Thou  mult  not  bee  to  bold,nor  full  of  prate 
Naiejnore  conditions  yet^  'Thou  muft  not  lie 
Norfooth  vs  z^.WeeGoddes  hate  flatterie. 
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Why  horve  norve  Waff  es^are you  returndagen? 
I  know  e  vnftung  remaines  a  world  of  men 
And  therefore  oncemore  outynake  th*  other  flight 
Where  yf you  find  noe  menyon  women  light 
Turne  taile  to  tbem^but  mark  you  wnat  I  tell 
Sting  them  not  muchjoo  much  theireflejh  willfwell 
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My  miftrefTis  not  light,  yet  fhynes  fhee  light 
Hir  bewties  beames  appeares  in  darkeit  night 

F  iij 


If 
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If  in  the  darke  fhees  light,  you  muft  confefT 

A  Dyamond  fhee  is,  or  little  leff 

Ohjhees  a  Diamondyn  Darke Jhees  light 
vftuUbftone  too^and  tries  yfthinges  are  right. 
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To  gild  the  heauns,in  daie,the  golden  funn 
Through  the  cleere  skie  his  courfe  dothproudlie  runn 
The  filv'rye  Moone  (with  thowfands  fpanglie  lights) 
Doth  likewife  brnim-ore  the  gloomie  nightes 
But  th'Earth(our  fullen  damm)to  fett  hir  forth 
Noe  taper  had  vntill  my  miltrefle  birth 

Butjince  hir  birth  th?  Earth  male  with  ttfeauns  compare 
For  to  hir  Lightnes  they  but  darknes  are. 
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Awaie  with  ficklye  wenches(whitelye  fac'd) 
And  thofe  whofe  heades  with  amber  lockes  are  grac'd 
Thofe  puling  creatures  are  vnfit  for  men 
They  crye  tha're  fick  when  wee  haue  neede  of  them 
Wouldft  chufe-out  one  vnto  a  man  moft  truer* 
Chufe  then  out  one  of  cleere  deepe-fanguy'nd  hue 
With  black-browne  haire;in  whofe  fweete  face  is  fett 

Two 
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Two  fparkling  lampes^yet  black  as  blackeft  iett 
With  dympled  chynn,with  lipps  pure  rubby-redd 
This  wench  a  liue  fhalt  find  with  in  thy  bedd 
I,a6tiue,nimble:hah;hir  ftirring  fpright 
Hates  fluggifhe  fleepe.Loues  motion  all  the  night 
Chufefuche  a  one\  I  clmfefoeformy  parte 
Such  jnenjhould  loue^  Juch  loue  men  with  their  e  harte. 


Oh  What  a  bodie  hath  my  ladie  theref 
Shees  ftraungelie  ftrongeiwhat  burthens  fhee  doth 

beare! 

Late  did  a  dunghill  Carr  vppon  hir  fall 
Vnder  which  fhee  laiejneuer  hurt  at  all 

Oh  who  butjhee  could  liue  Jbeingjoe  brtijht? 

TV/  wondrous  ftrannge  hir  honours  noe  more  crujht. 
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Some  Ladies  in  noe  coatch  or  croatche  will  ride 
Vnles  tha're  dawbd  with  gold,fuch  fhewes  their  pride 
Welfare  my  Ladye  Conftance.hezunlie  ftarr! 
She  leaues  hir  coatch-of  to  ride  with  a  Carr 
I  with  a  dunghill  Carr  nowe  doth  jhee  ride 
Oh  would  all  Ladies  were  Joe  free  from  pride. 

F  iiij  Poetus 
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Poetus  with  fine  fonnets  painteth  forth 
This  and  that  fowle  ladies,bewties  worth 
Hee  fhewes  fmale  witt  thereby  ;and  for  his  paines 
(By  my  confent)  hee  neuer  fliall  reape  gaines 

Why  whatneede  Poetts paints  them?  ohfweet  elues! 

Why  ladyespainte  theire  berpties  beft  themf elues. 
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When  I  to  Court  did  come,I  mufd'  to  fee 
The  Lordes  foe  braue.lt  halfe  amazed  mee 
I  did  expedt  the  moft  had  mourners  beene 
All  widowers  I  thought  I  fhould  haue  feene 
I  did  in  deed:  This  reafonfort  had  I 
Caufe  eurye  daie  theire  Ladies  there  doe  die. 

80 

My  Ladies  teeth  are  alwaies  extreame  white 
Yet  fewe  knowes  howe  they  come  in  that  faire  plight 
Shee  rubbes  em  not  with  ranck  tobacco  afhes 
Nor  with  pure  water,white  hir  fanges  fhee  waflies 
Nor  ift  with  water  as  is  ftild  from  rofe 
Noe  hirs  diftild  is  from  hir  owne  fweete  nofe. 
For  as  the  tubb  receaueseach  dropp  from  f pout 
Soe  doth  hir  mouth  from  hir  ft  ill-dropping fnoute. 

When 
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When  Maddam  M/w/Ktf  atiiir  table  fitts 
Shee  feemes  to  iiraine  to  fwallowe  downe  fmall  bitts 
|ilf  fliee  but  cram  a  larkes  thighe  downe  hir  bellie 
SheeStreakeSjCryesfhees  foe  full,fliee  burft-fhallwellie 
Praie  aske  hirFoole(fhee  being  out  a  fight) 
What  greate  bitts  then  muft  ferue  hir  appetite 
Bitts  then  indeed  ^Indeed  then  in  hir  bellie 
Bitts  of  a  pound  hir  f  oo  le  doth  putt-in  rvellie. 
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Maide  quoth  my  Ladye  (as  in  bedd  fliee  lies) 
Vlake  mee  a  Caudle'  gainft  fuch  time  I  rife 
Dy  Dodour  faith  it  will  doe  me  noe  harme 
To  put  fome  thing  into  my  bellie  warme 
The  maide  lowe-curfey  makes,and  cries,forfooth 
t  lhall  bee  donejfoe  ambling  forth  fliee  gooth 
B  ut  Jh  eef  car  ce  gone  Jjir  back  not  turned  wellie 
But  th'vfherputts  warme  caudles  in  hir  bellie. 


Boye,bring  my  horfe  quoth  Shift;but  doe  not  tarye 
Phis  meale  I  meane  to  faue  an  ordynarie 

G  To 
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To  dale  my  ladie  Shift-ofllz  goe  lee 
Who  will  1  hope  to  dynner  envite  mee: 
He  bring  your  horfe  his  t>oye  replies;  But  fir 
You'l  loofe  your  labour  yf  you  vifitt  hir 
Hir  Cooke  for  dynner  nothing  ready  makes 
Till  dinners  pafte  fhee  alwaies  phifick  takes 

Shee^lnot  beefeene^  hir  chamber  jhee  keepes  then 

To  eate^andfeed^andfeed^andeate  agen. 
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Why  fhould  Ladye  my  weddr*  this  maradg  knott 
Is  knitt  too  fafte:till  deathe  it  loofeth  not 
And  what  are  hufbandes  good  forr*  faith  d'yee  heare 
For  nothing  after  firtte  or  fecond  yeare 
Therefore  my  ladyes  wife  :  with  out  controule 
(To  pleafe  hir  bodie)  fliee  maie  damm  hir  foule: 
An  vfher  fliee  maie  haue  nowe  to  hir  mind 
No  we  vnto  what  hir  Ladifhipps  enclind 
fliee  nowe  maie  haue;hir  page  to  come  at  call 
A  wanton  monkey  elfe  to  fport  with  all 
Him  maie  fhee  ftroake,laie  in  hir  lapp,make  fatt 
Doe  anie  thing  with  him;yet  what  a  that 
Nowe  maie  fhee  ride,walke5daunce  ,  kifle,laughe 

downe 

What  maie  fhee  not  doe  nower*  noe  threatring  frowne 
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Noe  aufteere  looke,noe  angry  bended  browe 
Apales  hir  cheekes.Shees  free,lives  fearles  no  we 
£My  Ladyes  wife^there  is  noe  mary}d  wife 
Such  pleasure  takes  asjbee  in  Jingle  life. 


My  ladyes  verdingall  is  wondrous  wide 
But  what  a  thatr'fhee  wear'it  not  foe  for  pride 
Indeed  fliee  doth  not  fir.yet  yf  you'd  knowe 
Why'boute  hir  bumm  foe  hudge  a  hoope  doth  goe 
lie  tell  it  you.  Praie  fweet  fir  vnderlland 
Shee  for  a  maide  doth  goe,as  yet  vn  mand 
By  vertue  of  hir  vardingall)fhee(wellye) 
Doth  make  poore  men  beleeue  fhee  hath  noe  bellie 
<iArare  trick  tis  .Create  waftes  twill  make  fee  me  f  mall 
<iAnd  bellies  barrell-bipp-)feeme  naught  at  all. 


My  ladye  learnes  hir  little  page  to  skipp 
I  lie  In  faith  for  tis  my  Ladies  whipp 
But  why  think  you  my  Ladye  takes  fuch  paines 
To  borrowe  from  Nedds  britch  fuch  crimfon  Itaines 
Oh  Nedd  did  fee  lie  at  my  Ladies  back 

G  ij  my 
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My  LadyesFreind,of  which  didEdward  clack 
Who  can  excufe  the  boiefwaggsfrvorne  tothfmock 
Jhouldfrom  their  tongues  fuchfecrettfecretts  lock. 
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A  Cannon-fhaken  fouldyer  lame-lie  legd* 
Late  of  a  braue  Court  ladie  boldlie  begd 
Madam  (the  fouldyer  cried)  praie  give  releife 
Vnto  a  man.difmembred  full  of  greife 

Wantft  members  knaue  quoth  jhee?  oh  hang  thee  then 
Wee  ladies  nere  releiue  difmembred  men. 
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If  you  were  wife  then  would  you  nere  ask  why 
My  Ladyes  womans  tayle  foe  oft  doth  crie 
Alas  hir  vardingales*  a  doore  foe  wide 
As  it  letts  more  winde  in  then  t'can  abide 
And  thats  the  caufe^Indecd  I  doe  not  lie] 
Which  makes  my  Ladies  woman  s  tailefoe  crie. 


Page  (quoth  my  Ladie)goe  fhitt  the  doore.  The  wind 
Whifpers  to  lowde:a  Tyrant  tis  I  find 

And 
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And  therefore  fhitt  boye  lhit;fhitt-too  the  doore 
Tis  good  lett  badd  guells  out,but  in  noe  more. 
TVnhappie  wagg(  fraught  with  a  knauifh  witt) 
Cryes,Maddam,tis  not  my  office  doores  to  fhitt 
Praia  bidd  your  gentlewoman  doo"*t:birface 
Doth  looke  as  yfjhee  would Jhit  eurie  place. 
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By  wans  wife  pollicie  it  hath  beene  found 
That  beaites(  though  nere  foe  ftroge)are  alwaies  bound 
The  hudge  greate  Elaphaunt,the  Mayftiff  Curr 
By  men  are  boundjboth  made  they  dare  not  iturr 
The  princelie  lyon  by  man's  fpeciall  witt 
Is  forcd  with  mildnes  in  his  denn  to  lit 
But  womens  nere  chained  tongues  (beaftes  fmale  to 

th'eye) 
Mans  moite  engenious  witt  could  neuer  tie 

Oh  men  I  nere Jh  all  ho  Id  you  trulie  wife 

Vntill  to  bold  them  engynnsyou  devtfe. 
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Thinges  that  are  bitter^bittr'er  then  gall 
Phifitians  holdeth  to  bee  phificall 
Then  womens  tonges  mee  thinkes  to  powder  beaten 

G  iij  mult 
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Muft  needes  bee  foe,  y  f  as  a  potion  eaten 
Nothing  more  bittir  is.  Therefore  I  mufe 
Why  they  in  phylick  womens  tongues  nere  vfe 
Faith  e  prove  them  Dolors:  vfe  them  in  a  pill: 
Thinges  ofthelpejick  men  which  doe  found  men  kill. 


A  Revr'end  ludg  fitting  to  rite  mens  wronges 
Comaundmet  gaue  that  allfhould  hold  theire  tongues 
At  which  as  dumb  a  while  the  Audyence  fatt 
Vntill  a  woman  with  hir  taile  gann  chatt 
Why  who  talkes  there  (the  rev'rend  father  cries/*) 
All  hold  theire  tongues  (graue  ludge)  the  men  replies 
Onelie  a  woman  troubled  here  with  wind 
Vnto  hirfelf  (wee  thinke)doth  breake  hir  mind 

Indeed  quoth  hee  to  much  it  is  to  doe 

T^make  women  bold  theire  tailes  and  their  tongues  too. 
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Naie  trulie  huf  band,praie  nowe  huf  band  ceafe 
Perfwafions  cannot  moue  and  therefore  peace 
Haue  not  I  faide  Irvi/lnotffhew'mg  why 
A  leadging  this  ftronge  reafon  too,For  I 

Mee 
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£Mee  tbinkesfuch  reafons  might* per j wade  a  man: 
When  rveefaie  Will  not^rockes  mouesjooner  than. 
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In  Bedd  a  younge  man  with  his  old  wife  laie 
Oh  wife  quoth  hee  Iv'e  lett  a  thing  to  daie 
By  which  I  feare  1  am  a  loofer  much 
His  wife  r&g\i^youthes  bargainesjttll  arefuche 
Soe  turning  from  him(angrie  at  hir  harte) 

Shee  vn-a wares  letts-out  a  thundring 

Oh  wife  quoth  hee  noe  loofer  I  am  nowe 
A  marles  greatefauer  I  am  made  by  you 

Tounge  men  that  oldroiues  haue  neede  neuerfell 
Becaufe  oldwiues(^uoth  hee]letts  things  foe  well. 
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A  proper  man  which  late  had  lolte  that  lointe 
Which  men  ympryfons  with  a  cod  peece  pointe 
Vnto  a  widowe  camejwidowe  quoth  hee 
My  wealthe  is  greatejfpeakejwilt  thou  marrie  mer* 
A  boute  my  howfe,faire  goodlie  pailures  haue  I 
My  feildes  are  largely  which  much  money  faue  I 
Cowes  haue  I  Itorejand  though  men  fhould  not  prize 

G  iiij  theire 
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Theire  owne  true  worthesjyet  all  men  hold  mee  wife 
Nor  witt  nor  wealth  I  want  your  loue  to  merritt 
I  am  noe  waie  defective  but  in  fpiritt 

Iftfprightyou  want?  want  you  afprightquothjhee? 

Know*  tyvere  you  lord  ofttf  Eartheyougett  and  mee. 
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Wouldft  learne  to  woer'a  Fawkner  learne  to  bee 
Wild  hawkes  by  watching  are  made  tame  you  fee: 
Soe  muft  thou  watch  thy  wench;  what  though  ftie'es 

wild.' 
Yet  watch  hir  well  flialt  rule  hir  as  a  child 

Ijafte  hir  ofayet  hold  thou  vp  thy  lure 

Thenftoopejhee  willil^downejhee  will  lie  fine. 
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Lisba  hath  manlie  partes;you  fhall  not  find 
A  wenche  on  th'Earthe  that  beares  a  manliere  mind 
A  wrafler  fhe'esjftie'el  trye  a  fall  with  anie 
A  Fencer  fhe'esjfhath  channgd  a  thruit  with  manie 
An  Archer  (he'es;fliee  laies-well  to  a  marke 
Drawes-home  a  fhaft;nockt  right  too  in  the  darke 
Sfbathyet  morepartes-jnparte  afouldyersfljee 
Jheel fight  jvhorejdrinkejuntilljhee  cannot  fee. 

When 
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When  rich  mens  wiues  are  dead  (to  couer  them) 
They  vfe  t'haue  marble  Itones  laide  over  them 
Since  t'is  an  anncyent  cuftome  I  much  mufe 
Why  Harts-head thou  dolt  not  that  cuftom  vfe 
Thy  wife  was  tall,fuyre,wittie:fuch  a  one 
As  in  hir  life  would  not  haue  lackt  a  ftone 
Therefore  Hartes-headjfetzrm-LQ  hir  good  name 
Laie  ore  hir  one,  write  this  vppon  the  fame 
Here  lies  one  dead  vnder  this  marble  ftone 
Which  rvhenjhee  liv^d  /aye  vnder  more  then  one. 
Vppon  hir  ttone  write  this: yet  dolt  thou  heare 
At  name  of  Itone  Iheel  rife  againe  I  feare. 
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Smale-n>itt\oues  a  woman.oh  wonder  ftraunge! 
But  wherefore  think  your'  world  tis  time  you  channge 
Tis  tyme^tis  high  time  that  you  were  renewd 
When  men  think  women  virtuouflie  endewd 
Aske  him  why  hee  loues  hir,vp  go'es  eyes 
For  virtuQjFor  hir  virtue  Jir  he  cries 
It  is  hir  virtue  onelie(fir  faith  hee) 
That  hath  foe  fence-charmd  and  foe  rauifht  mee 

H  Women 
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Women  virtuous.^oh  ftraunge  vnheard  of  left! 
World  World;thy  latter  age  it  feemes  proues  beft 
Fond'Smale  witt  nowe  gives  not  his  loue  hot  chace 
As  others  doe/meliefor  rlefh  and  cafe 
But  for  hir  virtue  ;  tis  for  hir  virtues  fake 
That  makes  young  Smale-witt  that  chace  vndertake 
Nowe  godbe'esfpeed^praiegod  the  youth  mate  wynn  hir 
Buf*s  chaunce  is  rare  yf  bee  fin  des  virtue  in  hir. 


Conclujion. 
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Clere-eyd  bright  Titan  allwaies  blufheth  redd 
When  he  beetakes  him  to  his  Thetisbedd 
The  youth  full  livelie  god  in  glowing  flame 
Sitts  and  lies  downe  as  yf  furprifd  with  fhame 
But  man^ohjhameles  man\  t*is  cauje  heebies 
In's  daie-runn  courfejhy  date-done  villanies. 
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My  Epigrams  make  their  encreafe  as  men 

As  Fathers  getteth  fonns,foe  fonns  getts  fonns  agen 


Ev'n 
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Ev'n  foe  from  one,an  other  out  doth  fpring 
luft  like  its  felfe,yet  not  the  felfame  thing 
Indwell  male  I  compare  em  to  mans  brood 
Eecaufe  ofeyther  kind  theses  neythergood. 
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If  vaprous  Fumes  of  Neptunes  glaffie  plaine 
Doe  once  but  through  the  Icie  region  gaine 
That  exhalation(wondrous  to  our  fight) 
Doth  proue  a  Commett  or  bright-blazing  light 
Soe  virtue  prouesyfpowrejheegaines  tojltce 
Through  the  cold  region  of  pale  Envies  vice. 

FINIS. 
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